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Jew-baiting and give debates fighting reality. They are not squeamish about opinions; on the other hand, " blue " jokes with a double meaning, the delight of certain British comedians, are rigorously barred. In music, the Toscanini concerts of the National Broadcasting Company equal anything that the B.B.C. has to offer.
It is a great dispensation of Providence that the English language is spoken on opposite sides of the Atlantic with a different accent. The U.S. radio has endless fun with it, matched only by the fun that we have with the U.S. accent. In a New York theatre one night Faulkner nudged me and whispered that a couple behind, presumably from the Middle West, were exploding, in paroxysms of silent mirth, every time I opened my mouth. I was delighted to amuse them so easily.
In a Hollywood studio I arrived rather late and had to push into a vacant seat. It was a quiz programme of the type that specialises in practical jokes. A boy in the next seat looked at me eagerly and said: " Say, are you a gag ? " "No," I said. "Just an Englishman."
My visit to Hollywood was unique in British journalism because I went to it as a radio and not a film centre. The trip had the private virtue of an immensity tour, for I flew by day and night over the deserts, mighty rivers, futuristic towns, farmlands and mountains of this wonderland, America. Cities seen from the air at night are my most vivid memories. They reminded me of a fabulous gold chess-board, with jewelled pieces, which I once saw in Old Delhi. Red, white, green and blue sparkled below; rivers of light from car headlights poured along the straight roads. Sometimes the Arabian night was transformed into the wrath of Hell, as when we flew over the furnaces of Pittsburgh and their angry glow was magnified a hundredfold on the clouds. Distant towns were an aurora on the horizon.
The Americans arc the finest propagandists in the world for their own country because they boost it with a song. How eagerly I searched the moving map below for the Mississippi where those boats went puffin' along. Then it was "California, here I come," stopping at Salt Lake Citylitician can get a hearing. The American radio will freely talk about nudity orat street-level turned the picture into aterwards dying in hospital from his injuries. He thus emulated Goering and cheated allied justice.shed in 1945, to which I have also referred.  On the other hand
